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; :..T 1 E was pranging through the; C

woods In his usual carefree
"

, manner when suddenly he;
I tane upon her crouched almost at
' A "Ton 'startled me." His voice

sounded somewhat peeved.
-A'*->*Ndthing to the war you startled
t^ne", the flashed back.

is-lio. job know that it's danger'i'~oos tor you to be out here this
Sivnean dark," he went on umaored;
.Vby.-her netled tones. :

jffip^Whyf' she asked, her eyes

A'-'- "Because 'snakes abound in this;
©' place at this time of year and you
ffiSxSht set bitten. How can you see

?,'' Where you're putting your foot in
: -nil, this underbrush and it nearly

didn't know that," she ans-
' verou, ner nee mumg ougnuj.

^ "W«n, now I've told yon, yon
Krnntt'io homo at once. Come. I'll

see yon Ihero."
jEr .That's rcry nice of yon, bnt I'm
?&-perfect!y satisfied whero 1 am." )
k" ; .she returny cooliy, malting no atcKtemvt to rise.
I®?;; I'll stay until yon change your
3 ,'mind,'' he said quietly.
P& "Oh, please go." she begged.
Kgj'jyHe paid no attention to her reArk,bat went on good-naiuredly:; J
? vtBuess I'd better Introduce* my-: I
ggSat. Wc seem to be in for guiltj

a siege of it."
_ "Don't, please," she said pet-1

-Usbly. "1 don't even want to know
'who you are." I

'/ "All right," he smiled as be lit
a cigar and dropped carelessly at

v? -her feet. "Well say that I'm Mr.
: Man and you're Miss Sprite."
Ws: Tne girl was In anything but at

Jesting mood.
r2".. "The fact Is." she said after a

", while as the darkness settled
IB ftmnnri thnm. "Ill lust have to E0.

;My friends &t the camp'Il be look-1
jA in* for me and they'll be scared to
'/ Vdeath It I'm not In pretty soon." \
£.y "There! You're cominc ;o your 1

^s,«enso8," he remarked with satiswP,

.-The Wirl only answered by sud|tfenly bursting into tears while the
KKman looked on in amazement.
Kv- "Why, what's the matter?" he
tasked, but she only continued to

^ U'Look here," he said at last. "For
Betty's sake, do stop or I'll Just

about go dippy. When I see a girl
' err I either want to sp3nk her or
take her in mv arms and soothe i"

£ "I live In Kensington, too," he;
^ went on. "Tou'U have to let n:e;^come and call. say. twice a week

tor two months. That's the only
emand I make. In the meanwhile.1
t's take the melon to camp and
l leave you before we ge< In

Hrht; then you need never toll o!
Botrr misadventure."
^ "You're really too lenient," the'

^sprite smiled happily, "and 1 agree
Wmta the conditions absolutely aud
^'promise never, never to do it

'' 'When they parted at the edge ofa?.clearing where the tent u-as
.. pxwneu ne uanceu a;-r iuu menu
JtiOd turned to go.
k "By the way," he said over his jj-SBehOluder, "when are you goins
M back to towar

"Tomorrow," she answeerd rue-
i fully, j
V' "AD right. TomorrowU be Sat'urday. See you Sunday." He raised
r hit hat and in a second the bushes

had closed behind him.
s" The two months sped swiftly by

and with little coaxing the man
'

managed to prolong his inflicted
' ""fine through the winter and into
'/ 'the-tpring. With the summer the

girl went hack-to camp and he to
the old farm house nearby. Natur;ally they spent the moBt of their

;. time together, and one day when
wt. thay were rambling through the

woods picking berries,' the man

K-: "Do you remember?" he said.
ESS "Remember what?" she asked.
Eg.;,"It was a year ago today at this
L rae girl blushed, hut asked

T TTiftt wm oftOT VftnM
r iijiHIi tiii ^I:; "Don't say stolen," she broken In

r - At the end ot the sentence her
I voice' shook and (or some nnac-
| v countable reason she bnrst Into
r tens again. This time the man did
r not hesitate. to administer the
I proper consolation, nor did the girl
i* protest. Alter a pause he spoke:

I' IDearest, I hare a dreadtul con-
I fetslon to make and I know you'll
I nfcver torglre me (or doing it, hot
i >. I fait-if V8R mv nnlv chanrp nf

; aver seeing you again."
rTell me, quickly; what have yon

ffi done " she demanded,
t'. "Why.why-tbat wasn* ay
; watermelon yon.yon.that atray;,.sd!away from tho patch last year,

fact, I haven't the least idea
Uknto owns that piece of land and
Mat's more, I don't care a rap!"
FThe city council of Reykjavik,
Klcaland, has begun the operation ot
gkiapeaal hokery in conjunction

Hirtth the municipal gas works,
Bwtapta jsnch ot the neat which

^he htterh«ai»d in the
j

^Whr, and since you're a perfect "

.^stranger to me I'm afraid to do
jggwther. Toa might misunderstand."

The snrite coald not help laugiJ,irie at this in spite of hor predlca-
. men!- i

"Now, won't voa tell mc what j
the trouble isi" he asked gently. |

Eg "I.I guess I'll have to." she '

' confessed. "To begin with, there's (
xerowd of ns camping in a little i
tent on the Watkins place, and
since wo.camc to the country we've "

all gone perfectly wild. >
i "It was dreadfully hot this after"

noon about 2 o'clock and we were
ail lying around in the shade tri-,

\ '.tor to keep-cool when some one j
» sain: "I wish I had a nice hwl-cs
ss- rwstermelon' and we began talkir.-cl
i^ 'about how good it would be, audi
f -before I knew it they had dared
'- me to go and slip one out of soaici.*7-body'sfield. I don't know yet what1

made mc agree to do it, and if I had
:been in town I'd have died before
j»-:'I_would have stolen a pin. but.
r wen, tne ions ana snort 01 u is

that f.I'm sitting on one of your
watermelons." *

Me man laughed until the forest

JkW*So you got It out of the catch
on the other side of the thicket!"

v.v ie said.
§£uYes, and HI do anything 011

' earth if you won't send me to jail,
f) ' It would kill my father and mother

; and we'd all be disgraced." she

The man seemed to debate with
»r -ilmself while the sprite eageriy
?SV "Where do you live?" he asked 1
S / »t lest.
ft "Kensington, 348"Watauga areP'-me."
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By CORA MOORE ,
New York's Fashion Authority.
NEW YORK. July lO.-Herc is a |

iimplo costume belonging lo Qalno
iiammerstcln's summer outfit, that
s exceedingly attractive and could
)e copied in any colored organdie.;
This particular one is a pale orchid
int. The hat is one of thoie flare-1
M.'rumeu sliapes that are soft yet I:

I ADVENTURES (
By OLIVE ROB

Poor Mr.
Nancy and Nick started to foil

went to look for Chirk Chipmunk,
slamming so many bureau drawer s
stopped them right at ih- uo..u'o

So up the fairy landlord went,
it wac rent cay. you know, and he
enough money to pay kim.

Every step he took, the stair ?
but Tlugaling pretended not to no tl
sagging doors and the bad wall-pa p

Up he went, up and up and up
slamming, but every new step tilt e
grab the banister to keep himself

He was almost to the top, abo u
when there was a crash, and a sma s
and Tingallng- suddenly disappear e

had happen"P: the step was too c

So up the fairy la

had gone dear through to the eel!
.1.1 <»

WlUi iu

"Oh. oh, oh!" screamed the tw |
tog what to do. "Won't somebod;
"Walt a minute,' adrised the Ma

the slamming above stopped and
"What's wrong?" he asked. "Dlo

"Yes, yes." cried Nick. "Mr.
stairs. Do help us to get him."

"Affright,' answered Chirk ch
ters. "He's probably In the cellar,
stairs for a year come Chrlatmas."

So lighting a lament the chlpz
cellar to find poor Tingaling.(Copyright, 1 9

TO PLAY PIANO 100 HOURS.
LONDON-Albert Kemp here Is

In training to compete for a $60,900pribe said to be offered by an
American music company, to anyonewho can play a piano 100 hours
without stopping. He hai played
S6 hours before and is memorizing
ISO pieces of music now (or bis
greatest test. He wears wrist!
bandages soaked in iodine, has his
[ace bathed in cologne to keep him
awake and the piano keys with al-1
cohol to prevent his finger tips!
from cracking.

M

ACE PRACTICES FOR RECORD, j
PARIS.Testing his endurancpj

slenlena oHamnf
jirciMumui» ui ou ®*» !<«»«

loexceed the altitude record ot
MajorR. A. Schroeder, D. S. A.., j

who flew to a height ot six mllen,;
Lieutenant CasaJe, French ace, had
himself sealed in a steel tube the
other day and the air exhausted
slowly until the pressure inside
equaled what it would hare been
at seven miles above the earth.
This pressure was readied in 50
minutes and his 'descent" required
the same length ot time. He gutteredno 111 effects.

Under the Italian laws a foreign
resident in Italy pays an income
tax solely on income derived from
"allaa wanes

mmfe [
htg Costume j
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have a distinct and distinguished
line to them. The underbrim is of
organdie a trifle deeper* in tone
him the soft crown. An organdie
band and smart bow complete the
bat. The frock has a blouse with a

deep roll-over collar, short sleeves
and a sash that is cut wider in front
to form a girdle effect, then lies
in a butterfly bow at the back. 1

========?] i
3F THE TWINS fF
BBT8 GAiyr&S i<

ii
Tingaling. j
ow Tintraiinrr upstairs, when he >

lo sec what on earth lie meant by 1
But the Little Green Shoes

and wouldn't take another step, t

aione. He was worried, because t

was afraid Chirk couldn't find j
creaked and groanel miserably, i

ice this, any more than he had the i

er.
In the direction of the drawer i

d him so, that finally he had to i

from falling. 1

t neat to the last step, I think, i

b and a loud splinterirc so1""'.
d altogether! It was plain what .

ild and wobbly to hole iriui. had

ndlord went, alone.

ar, taking the lalryman landlord

ins, rushing around, and not know
help?"

giral Mushroom, and rare enough.
Chirk stuck his head over the rail,
something drop?"
Tingaling has fallen through the

nerfully sliding down the banis"Iharen't been able to use these

nunk and the children went down'

20, N. E. A.)
%
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meroni Insects which attack the
trait, wood and leaves ot the olive
tree.

D
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Bat we didst settle down to
'

raything that day. 1 dont know
shen we would hare recovered
:rom the nervous strain due to the
iffatr It the oase bad not come
;o a sadden and unexpected solnion.
The suicide of a beautiful wonanstartled the tows that night,

llisetta Briggs, who had been
ires' heed sewingwoman, hhreaf
lerself beneath a moving subway
rain. I
A note which she had written

he last thing before leaving her
lome contained her confession and
rolred tbe murder mystery.'
Minetta Briggs had' heard of the

sale of Ives' business on the mom-
ng of the' murder. She and Ires
lad been friends for three years. <

llany 8 time be had asked her to
eave her husband, but she'had re-
'used. When Irea told her that he
ras going to leave the town, she
tnew that she would never see
llm again, unless she accompan-
ed him. She thought that he
mid 'jump at the chance" to take
ier with him, but he "turned her
lorn flat." And that very day her
tusband discarded her. She de-
tided to make Ives pay.
She had loved the man passion-

itely. In spite of the flattery which
he knew he lavished on all wo-
nen. in spite of his reputation he
lad convinced her that she was the
snly woman in the world he really
tared for. "And .he turned me
iown in the end," she wrote. She
lidn't blame her husband (or cast-1
ng her off. but she calmly decided
.0 make the liar who had wrecked
ier life realize that he had taken
i long chance on the patience of
>ne woman. She warned him, by
etter, that she would be revenged,
rhen she hunted up the automatic
ier husband had acquired, sometowwhile in the army.
She followed Ives from the hotel

where he was accustomed to lunch,
sought him out in the crowd at the
beach, had a few hot words with
lira, and then concealed herself in
i room in the upper tier of the
woman's pavilion. What followed,
:he papers had already printed."Site was hidden just where
Morrison swore the shot had been
lired from. Now, isn't that man
perfectly wonderful?" 1 asked
:riumphantlv of the group at
mother's dinner table that night.
'Yon two girls seem ^mighty investedIn thl3 case." remarked

iaddy. "Never knew Jane to be so
norbla about anything before."

"It's all Ann's fault," 1 said dry}
And that was as close as I ever
ame to letting him or mother sus-1
sect how nearly Ann had disgraced
.he name of Lorimer.
"I wish PVarv fnnlic'n trlrl in thai

and had been forced to read every
>it of information the papers prlnt:dabout Ives' career," said
Mother Lorimer, in what her sona
all her "school-teacher tone." I
settled myself comfortably to listen.1 wantod Ann to hear it and
to I was delighted to have mother
tontinue:

"It isn't as a warning to silly
girls against the Ives variety that
d force ibem to know about him.

t'.'B to warn empty-headed girls
tgainst themselves. It's to make
hem see how cheap, how degradedves' women friends really look.in
i long procession.in spite of their ;
jeanty end their cloths!"
In her excitement. Mother Lori-

ner quite (ergot that Ann had been
seen with Ives|. more than once.
3ut I didn't care. Let Ann wince,
"he had caused me so much
tngnish that I felt she ought to
vinee a little.
"That a man of his stamo could

ittract women of all classes.and
to manv of them.some with extellenthome training.Is a sad
eveiation. I forgot about Ives
ity of modern morals could be com.
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Doubly guaranteedproducer,
and the Re
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Afternoon admission 5c
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^"Bo'/on think we're aictonlly
retched a period of moral dK»d-|.
BQCer .m

"I -don't believe we're Jiving np
to the Ideals we had twdbty years 1
ago. I don't see that were cantag i
oat anr of the tine Ideals for which i
wr soldiers died.over there." ihe 1
laid iottly. "Self-indulgence Is t
the order of the day. The rule of i
weed has dkOcrwed the rule of i
war." . .

Goodness knows. I was guw 1
mother hMn'tbeen told that Bob <
had goae away to sare hie tether 1
Cram the charge-of profiteering! I
"Reference lor womannoou »

being undermined," mother went
an. It Is high time that women

eewrywhere recognised the fact It
menaces our morality and our 1

whole eoclal structure." ,
"But why lay It to the war!"

demanded Chrys. 1

"Maybe It's the result of many
noses, I admit. Partly the result,
perhaps, of too eafly and too liber- 1

al initiation Into the mysteries of
life; maybe of too great frankness
In the discussion of sex subjects .

formerly taboo; maybe fashion- i

able dress, dancing, the anto. the
telephone, the movies, the stage :
are all to glame. The point I am j
trying to make is that the evil Is j
recognized everywhere, and its J
aire. It seems to me, is in the wo- ,

man's bands, and Is her chief responsibilitytoday."
Chrys interrupted with:
"I know your theory, mother

tear; a man will respect whatever
standard a woman sets np for her- ;
self. It sounds awfully old-fashlonsdto some girls. Pre heard them
boast ol making conquests of men
like Ives. They like to play a

iangerous game.end win. .I've
seen them trip gaily and defiantly
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yet tie very men tiey wanted to
attract scoffed at their unconventionallty!You're right, mother. A
man ticats a woman as she demands.If she oheapens herself, he
snatches at the bargain.

"well, as I see it," piped op
Ann, "a man won't look at a girl
unless her complexion is heightened!And her frock is more daring
than.than the kind Chrys ana
Jane wear! And a girl has simply
got to smoke prettily, or she's left
out of everything!"
"She wouldn't care, if she batf

other ideals and other resources!!
That's the point!" said mother.
"Some girls live today as if men
and love, and laziness and luxury
were all of life."

jsven good women ana cieier

women Insist that woman has her
own rights in love and that man
has never recognized them. Now
[."

"Shtf never going to get her own
rights In love by copying man's
ways In love," persisted mother.
"The chllf ot all her rights is the
right to man's respect."

"I guess the worst man is the
first man to value a girl accordlnc
to her respect for herself," said
inn.

It was a curious flash of wisdom
to come from her pretty lips.
Said myself to myself:
'Maybe Ann has learned her

lesson."
(To Be Continued.)

Syrian garnets are the most esteemedof the varieties of these
stones.
A factory is operating in Formosato make caffeine oat of tea

Inst.
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iterilitod and ued u a ckerry
jitter If one doe* not posjcsi the
-eel article. Drop the hairpin in
Joillnc water and boll for M mis*
ltd*. This will make the hairpin
i perfectly all rl(kt kitchen utendL
The looped end lift* out the cher-
7 none quickly and easily The
rherry Is not braised ss rnnch as
n aung the tinkers and the lingersdo not get stained qnlte so
ladly.

Menu for Tomorrow.
Breaktait . Grapefruit, tried

nosh, syrsp, coffee.
Luncheon.New onions on toast

liking powder biscuits, Jelly,.maliedrop cooUes, tea.
Dinner.Filet ot sole, tirtar

lance, shoe string potatoes, string
leans, chilled watermelon, col(ee.

My Own ReelpeaAny melon needs to be thoroughrhilledbnt especially watermelon.
3ren It the melon is not as sweet
is It might be. It it Is Ice cold
rwerybody mast acknowledge that
t makes a refreshing dessert on a
sot day at least As in buying
mntalonpe, I leave the choice to
ay huckster.
NEW ONIONS ON TOAST.
Young onions.
2 tablespoons grated cheese.
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CAT NEVER CAME BAC

£j Mr .r VLT H&sc
It - Same

'/ ^

Hundreds and hi
our regular patri
had the privilege
our Annual July
Briefly, the resp<
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than ever before:
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only provide not
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again and again,
ful bargain oppoi

PATRONS
RANKS

SON-END
FOR IT El
OF IMI
APPAREI

portion. Dm al^of the white pert
Peelnnd'boll in Silted titer tffl
tender. Batter toait, sprinkle with
& little grated cheese, add osionav
a little -ptprika and another cratingof cheeee. .Set in the own
Itsof Iabc AAAttith Mt mold the
JUWV IWUf, «UWH(M W WW IMV

oheese. Before serving peer over
cream which has been heated.

MAPLE DROP COOKIES,
1 onp maple syrup.
14 cop batter.
3 capo flour.
1 teaspoon soda.
1 teaspoon lemon juice.
14 teaspoon salt
2 tablespoons water.'

Soften butter and add to maple
syrup. Mix and sift dry Ingredients.Add to first mixture. Add
lemen Juice. Add water. Mix
thoroughly. Drop from a teaspoon
onto a well greased dripping pan.
Bake six minutes In a hot oven.

There'! one thing a woman can
keep to hersell . when the bornf
the potatoes and, they dont taste
scorched. MAST.

Mwcy tacfcwihlottttwS
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